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Sr. Dreher gives heartfelt ‘goodbye’
By: Dan Koehler,
Opinions Editor
Freshman Orientation would be
missing a moving prayer. The
touching speech at “Catch the
Fire” would be lost. Convocation
would be without an inspiring
prayer.
The enthusiastic
presence at the Scholarship
Luncheon would be nonexistent.
There is an old saying that says
someone does not know what
they have until it is gone. It is
quite the contrary in the case of
Sister Barbara Dreher leaving
the University; we know what
we have and are saddened at
losing her. But, she is going on
to where she is called.
“Over
serious prayer,
reflection, and conversation, I
feel my gifts and abilities are
needed at the Motherhouse. We
have worked well together over
the past three and a half years
though,” Dreher says.
In those three and a half years,
Dreher has made her presence
known. She sought to achieve
three goals in that time span.
The first goal was to better
articulate the Catholic Identity
of the University. The second
was to work closely with the
Academic and Student Affairs
offices and support their efforts
to get out among the people.
And her last main goal was to
support and develop efforts to

tell the story of the University,
in two parts: the story of the
school itself and the story of
the Sisters of St. Joseph. “They
are stories that go together and
stories the people need to hear.
They work so well together,”
Dreher says. While Dreher feels
she has taken significant steps to
achieve these goals, she does not
feel they are completed just yet.
“These achievements are on
going. They need to be worked
at everyday. It is important for
the advancement of the mission
of [the University] and learning
how to work together. And it
feels good to work together.
Once you start [working
together], you cannot stop,”
Dreher says.
That conclusion is one concept
Dreher has taken away from
her tenure here. “Working with
people to get things done is the
best way to accomplish good
in the world. Take for example
the Catholic Identity we created.
Everyone
collaborated
in
completing it and that’s how it
should be,” Dreher says.
Sr. Dreher has made many
memories, in addition to
working together with people.
She will take away working with
the students and the energy they
gave her. She will never forget
the remarkable educational
mission of the University. And

to make sure she does not forget
anyone in her prayers, she has
enlisted upon the help of her
prayer jar. “It’s an old cigar jar
that I found in my house, even
though no one smokes cigars.
And I put people’s names on a
piece of paper and put it in the
jar and remember them when I
pray. 1 have a slip that has ‘the
entire [University] Community
on it and that goes in there with
everyone’s names. I can’t take
everyone with me, but I can take
memories—the ups and downs,
laughs and tears, challenges and
hopes—but I can’t take the food
or office supplies unfortunately,”
Dreher says.
November 3rd will
be
Sr. Dreher’s last day at the
University and she will begin
her new ministry on November
17th as the Executive Director
of Development at the St.
Joseph’s Motherhouse in South
St. Louis. And while Dreher’s
presence will not physically be
at the University, she knows she
will be remembered. “An old
saying goes, it does not matter
if you remember the words
I’ve spoken, but remember the
love I gave. And if people can
say that about me, they may
not remember who I was, but
they can recall my love and my
energy, then I can say that would
be great,” Dreher says.

Students prove they have talent to spare
By: Tina Rowles,
Copy Editor
The stage is set. Adam Flores
is on his stool with his protective
head gear and eyewear on, and
his trusty companions, Dan
Koehler and Alex Cornwell
at his side. Flores’ choice of
audience entertainment for the
evening is to select a random
audience member and predict
her future. After “astonishing”
the crowd at how accurate he is,
the act is handed over to Koehler
and his mind reading abilities.
He asks audience members
random questions and writes his
answers down and drops them
into a bucket. Only answering
one question wrong proves to
the audience Koehler’s amazing
accurateness.
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Adam Flores performs his magical psychic routine during
the Talent Show on September 18.

Please see “Talent
show” on page 3.

August IV brings
wisdom, but no beer

Mr. Augustus Busch IV came
to talk to the University on
September 21. His presence
on campus, orchestrated by
Professor Don Shifter, was
an
incredible
compliment,
especially since he just came
to talk. “I wanted to bring this
important person on campus for
the benefit of my students, as
well as the rest of the school,”
Shifter says.
Busch’s speech may have
been intended for the business
students, but students of every
major, as well as faculty and
staff, came to hear what the
alcohol mogul had to say. The
meeting was held in the Lewis
room. By the time Mr. Busch
took the podium, the room was
filled to capacity, including the
folding chairs placed around the
edge of the room.
Much preparation went into
the hour-long speech. As the
audience filed into the library,
they were glanced over by
a group of men in suits and
sunglasses, bearing striking
resemblance to the Secret
Service. “They were there to be
sure everything went ok. They
were actually on campus many
days before the speech to check
things out,” Shifter says.
Mr. Busch, though the
audience perceived him to be
an excellent speaker, did use
a teleprompter. “The device
actually used a sheet of Plexiglas
and a projector on the floor to
flash the speech in front of Mr.
Busch, but the audience could
not see it,” Shifter says.
Busch’s main focus of the talk
was marketing beer to both the
U.S. and the rest of the world,
including a discussion of some
new endeavors and products
that the company is trying. Most
interesting was the list of brands
which Anheuser-Busch is either
affiliated with or owns. Brands
such as Rolling Rock and
Modelo, which makes Corona,
are only a few. Also interesting
was that the company is looking
to produce shots and a new
Jagermeister-like liquor. Much
of the talk was also focused on
the PR for the products and the
commercials that have become

so famous. Clips of some popular
commercials such as “Magic
Fridge” and the new Budweiser
Select pieces were shown.
At the end, Mr. Busch stepped
back from the podium and
answered some questions from
the crowd. Inquiries such as
“how do you market to other
countries” and “will you buy
back the Cardinals” allowed
the crowd to see the speaker
unscripted.
In regards to the Cardinals,
Busch answered in the negative.
“My grandfather was the baseball
specialist. I prefer to let someone
else take control,” Busch said.
This answer brought many
laughs from the crowd. Once
the teleprompter was turned off,
the audience seemed to get more
involved in the speech.
Mr. Busch continued to
speak with knowledge and
assurance, proving that he
is heavily involved in his
company. “I wanted the students
to see that he was not just a
cardboard copy,” Shifter says.
Busch was not a “cardboard
copy” indeed, as he provided
commentary on everything
from how the commercials have
been developed and selected
to how the brewing process
takes place. In fact,
Busch
has a brew master’s degree
from a prestigious university
in Germany. There was little
doubt that he has a hand in daily
operations.
Shifter got the idea to invite
the head of Anheuser-Busch to
campus after seeing him speak at
Webster University. “I enjoyed
listening to him and thought
he could offer some tips to my
marketing students. He agreed
to do it, but only under the
condition that there be a lot of
students in the crowd,” Shifter
says.
In working to bring Mr. Busch
to campus, Shifter realized that
122 employees of AnheuserBusch are enrolled in the
Options program. This only
furthered his drive to make this
meeting happen. Plans for future
talks are in the works with a
particularly important one in the
spring. Overall the presence on
campus was a high compliment
for the University and the
turnout proved to be a thank you
in return.
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Fire breaks out in Joe
By: Chris Hamlett,
Reporter
After three weeks of hearing
false alarms sounding in all of
the University’s residence halls,
the residents were reminded
that sometimes the real thing
does happen. On September
27th at 2:00am, residents of St.
Joseph’s Hall were awakened
by a fire alarm on the third floor.
Simultaneously, the Clayton
Fire and Police Departments
were notified by the University’s
alarm company of a fire alarm
sounding in the residence hall.
Upon hearing the alarm,
Resident Assistants responded
to investigate and to evacuate
the building.
RA Karolina
Kowalczyk, class of ’09, arrived
on the third floor first and found
the hallway was filled with light
smoke and that there was a fire
burning in a trash can near the
bathrooms.
The fire was contained to a
trash can, and was extinguished
before the fire department arrived
by Kowalczyk and a third floor
resident. According to Geoff
Edwards, Assistant Director of
Residential Life, the building
suffered no fire damage and
crews were able to ventilate the
building before smoke damage
occurred. “The trash can wasn t
even damaged, 1 think its still up
there,” Edwards says.
Edwards explained that the
building was evacuated quickly
and efficiently, and that RA’s
had cleared the building before
the first fire companies arrived.
“All of the residents and RA’s
reacted well,” Edwards says.
According to Edwards, fire
and police officials were unable
to determine an exact cause
of the fire but did say that it
was suspicious in nature. He
mentioned,
however,
that
University officials had spoke
with and took appropriate actions
against an individual believed to
be responsible. “The resident
can not be named due to the

sensitive nature of the matter,”
Edwards says.
Typically in cases like this, if
the cause of a fire is accidental,
that the person responsible
would pay for damages and
would be required to take a fire
safety refresher course through
the Department of Residential
Life. Edwards clarified that if
a fire was set intentionally, or
even if on were to pull a false
alarm, they would be looking
at “serious trouble,” including
possible criminal charges.
Edwards stated that in most
cases
involving
accidental
fires in the residence halls,
disciplinary matters are handled
within the department and
usually go no higher than the
Director of Residential Life,
Carla Hickman. Most of the fire
incidents in the residence halls
stem from improper cooking
techniques, and when this
happens, residents are usually
informed as to better methods
of cooking and recommended to
have proper cooking equipment.
As
explained
by
the
Department of Residential Life,
even though this was a minor
incident, this should serve as
an example that the real thing
does and can happen.
The
department is also emphasizing
the seriousness of the incident
because of the multitude of false
alarms that all of the residence
halls have experienced this
semester. Due to these talse
alarms occurring within such a
short window, the department
was afraid of residents becoming
complacent with activated fire
alarms.
Stressing the importance of
taking fire alarms seriously,
Edwards emphasized that the
University conducts fire alarm
testing once a month in all
buildings, and that the residence
halls have only one fire drill a
semester that is announced ahead
of time. Keeping this in mind,
“We don’t do drills at two in the
morning...so get out because it
could be real,” Edwards says.
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Lupus Walk raises hope
By: Rachel Whitener,
Reporter
Sunday, October 1st gave ten
students the chance to say, “I
walked one mile today. Their
walk was not for exercise or for
the beautiful weather, but rather
for the Lupus Foundation’s 23rd
annual fundraising event, hosted
in Shaw Park. The day was filled
with performances, donations,
food, and memorials, all to raise
awareness for the disease and
support for its patients.
The University team was
about ten members strong this
year (six members more than
last year) and took nearly 300
dollars in donations to the event.
Senior Jenna Grush walked in
tribute to Bethany Goodman, a
friend from grade school with
lupus. “I didn’t even know until
I registered that she had it. I just
found out the other day,” Grush,
who is no stranger to events like
the Lupus Walk, says.
On Sunday, Shaw Park was
peppered with white T-shirts
reading “Walk For Lupus Now
in red letters. Just before the
event began, Victoria Babu,
the 2006 Honorary Walk Chair,
led the crowd in a warm-up to
Pink’s “Get This Party Started.”
During the knee raises and
lunges, paper signs bounced on
the backs of the participants.
They depicted butterflies with
the words “I am walking today
. Some signs
in tribute to
read “Me” or “Myself’ in place
of a name.
Dan and Rose Nugteren were
among the crowd. They walked
in tribute to Rose and her father

with their dogs, Sprinkles and
Cassidy, in tow. “They’re our
kids,” Mr. Nugteren says. This
walk was only the Nugteren’s
second and they were very happy
with the good weather.
After the warm-up, last minute
announcements and “Hero
sung by performer Conswayla
Bosley, the walk began. Moms
and Dads walked hand-in-hand
with their kids, pushed strollers
and some were accompanied by
their dogs. There were teams
in matching outfits and families
walking for the first or seventh
time.
Lupus is an autoimmune
disease in which the body’s
immune system attacks healthy
tissues. The disease may become
serious when vital organs such
as the lungs, kidneys, and heart
are attacked. More people in
the United States have lupus
than have AIDS, cystic fibrosis,
multiple sclerosis, sickle-cell
anemia and cerebral palsy
combined. Researchers do not
know what causes the disease,
but some evidence suggests that
both genes and environmental
factors play a role in its
development.
“1 really do believe that the
money raised at the walk will
eventually help researchers and
other scientists find a way to
prevent Lupus from reoccurring
among family members,” says
Hilary Norman, who organized
the team with Grush.
As the University walkers
puffed their way through the
mile mark and headed back to
the pavilion, Nickelback’s “Far
Away” played over the soundI

system, followed by “Old Time
Rock n Roll” by Bob Seger and
the Silver Bullet Band. Lupus
walkers .had the option of half
a mile, one mile, or two.miles.
Whatever the distance, finished
walkers were met with music
and two enthusiastic clowns
named Tophat and Polka Dot.
The clowns gave out smiley
face stickers of congratulations
and greeted children with their
oversized, red-painted smiles.
“Tophat” and “Polka Dot”
have attended the walk for many
years in remembrance of Margie
Soehnlin, whose husband, Bruce
Soehnlin, is President of the
Board of the Lupus Foundation.
Mrs. Soehnlin passed away
nearly thirteen years ago.
Last year’s event featured the
first ever tribute banners which
were painted with butterflies
and the names of lupus patients.
These banners were hung in the
park playground and read in
big letters “Let’s Raise Lupus
Awareness”
and
“Strength
& Support from Family &
Friends.” Nearby was a fresh
banner sporting a new headline:
“There’s more to Lupus than you
know.” For one dollar, visitors
could paint a tribute on the
banner (lupus patients painted
for free). High school student
Britt Banaszynski (pronounced
Bon-a-shin-ski) and several
friends were making an elaborate
picture for one friend’s mother, a
lupus patient and board member.
The dedication featured a large
butterfly representing the mother,
Lynda Michelson, encircled by
smaller butterflies to represent
Banaszynski and his friends.

University sees rise in geographical diversity
By: Tina Rowles,
Copy Editor
This year’s incoming class
contains students from Texas
and Hong Kong. The students
include athletes and merit
scholars.
These groups of
individuals make up the class of
2010. With enrollment up eight
percent from last year, it is nice
to learn where this eight percent
as well as the rest of the 462
new incoming students come
from. The biggest surprise this
year is that the men have almost
become the majority of the class
as they jump from 25 percent of
the class in 2005 to eight percent
of the class this year.
This year, the University is
seeing the most geographically
diverse class in its history. While
fewer than half of the class lives
in the St. Louis or surrounding
area, 76 students traveled from
many miles overseas. The total
of international students is up 12
percent from last year. These

students come from Bosnia,
Brazil, China, Hong Kong,
Kenya, Nepal, Nigeria, South
Korea, Taiwan, Thailand and
Vietnam.
Rebecca
Grant
Bahan,
Director of International Affairs,
commented that with the increase
in international students, her
office had been much busier
this year but she also said that
many different departments
at the University have played
a role in helping to welcome
and support the growing
international population. Time
zone differences and language
barriers were not a problem with
the help of e-mail, however.
Within the United States,
students have traveled from
places such as Texas, California,
Michigan, Ohio and Arkansas.
This year, the University
handed out Merit Scholarships
to many of the incoming
students. This number includes
both first time freshman and

transfer students alike. Merit
Scholarships are awarded to
students who show outstanding
achievement,
academic
participate in community service
or show exceptional talent in
any array of fields. There is a
wide variety of scholarships that
can offer students with a GPA of
at least 2.5—these scholarships
range from five thousand to
fifteen thousand dollars towards
their tuition.
This year, 203 transfer
students enrolled, compared
to the 190 first time freshman
enrolled. Transfer students have
come from colleges such as the
St. Louis Community Colleges,
Jefferson College, East Central
College, and St. Charles
Community College.
While the numbers will
continue to fluctuate throughout
the year, the official numbers
were due in for the census on
September 15th.

News
Stepping into a new team
By: Tina Rowles,
Copy Editor
Students at the University will
soon be stepping to a new beat.
Cheerleaders and Griffin Girls,
step aside.
This basketball
season will hopefully be the
unveiling of the new Step Team
on campus.
Stepping is a form of dance
which
involves
stepping,
stomping, clapping, snapping
and any other type of
processional sounds dancers can
make with their hands, feet and
voices. Most stepping is not
performed to recorded music,
as the “music” is made by the
dancers.
However, during
certain portions of the Team’s
routine, some choreography
may be performed to music.
Step teams became popularized
by the African American Greek
organizations in the early
1900’s. For years, Step Teams
could only be found when they
were supported by a sorority or
fraternity. Now, however, teams
are being formed outside of the
Greek organizations, such as
here at the University.
Leslie Doyle, Director of
Multicultural
Affairs
and
moderator of the new Step Team
explained
her
involvement
with the team, “I started a step
team at Nebraska Wesleyan
University...and when 1 moved
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here to St. Louis and started
at the University, there was a
group of students who showed
enough interest in a Step Team.
They went to the Student
Affairs office and were granted
permission to start the team,”
Doyle says. This year, none
of the students who helped
organize the Team returned to
the University, so Doyle posted
flyers around campus asking
for interested students to come
to an informational meeting.
About twenty students showed
up for the first meeting and no
tryouts were ever implemented.
However, the team has had
consistent
attendance
at
practices and continues to show
improvement.
Since the first meeting, the
number of students on the
team roster has stabilized with
eighteen students. The team is
made up of a plethora of students
with different levels of dancing
experience and abilities. Some
of the students on the Step Team
are current members of the Dance
Team or Cheerleading Squad,
but there are also members of
the Team without any structured
dance background. The Team
is unlike other organized sports
teams on campus as there are
no designated captains nor will
there be. Each student on the
team contributes their ideas

for the choreography and then
helps to work their steps into the
routines while teaching the other
team members. “The team is
working really well together and
they are looking great!” Doyle
says.
While nothing yet has been
officially put in place, the team
does hope to be performing at
the basketball games this season.
There are not any current
competitions for non-Greek
Step Teams as of right now, but
there is a whisper that St. Louis
may be holding a Marchdown
competition in the near future.
Most Marchdown competitions
are exclusively for Greek Step
Teams.
However, there are
some competitions that are open
to non-Greek Teams, such as
the team at the University. The
competitions are strictly judged,
usually in five categories;
precision, enthusiasm, creativity
and originality, appearance and
vocal quality and clarity.
Hopefully, St. Louis will
recognize the need for a non
Greek sponsored Marchdown
and the University can proudly
support the Step Team at
competition.
Until
then,
everyone is invited to join the
Team during their open practices
on Monday nights from 8 to 10
PM in the aerobics room in the
DSAC.

Solo artist gives unique
lunch break to students
By: Patrick Zeis,
Reporter

Jason Levasseur, a solo artist,
had University students laughing
and listening when he played
a free concert in the DSAC on
Oct. 2.
The lunchtime activity gave
students a chance to get away
from their books and enjoy a free
musical experience. Levasseur
mixed his own melodies with a
jokester personality to get the
most out of a small University
crowd. He played songs from all
three of his albums, including
“Driver is the DJ,” from the
album of the same name, “The
Steps of St. Patrick’s,” from
Watching the Girls Go By, and
“Big Sky,” from The Opening
Guy..
‘“Driver is the DJ’ is my most
downloaded song on iTunes,”
Levasseur said, eliciting a
chuckle from his fans.
Levasseur was bom in the
United States but spent most
of his childhood in Mexico and
Belgium before returning to
the states for college. While in
college, Levasseur spent a year in
Italy, studying multiple foreign
languages. He contributes his
diverse background to his unique
playing style. Levasseur, who

also played the harmonica, had
the crowd laughing on a regular
basis with his storytelling.
The
performance
was
thoroughly enjoyed by all in
attendance. “It was fun watching
him play. He has a good time on
stage and that rubs off on the
audience,” Brookes McGee,
freshman, says.
The talented musician has
many accomplishments to be
proud of. He was named Campus
Activities Magazine’s best Small
Venue Performer in 2003, 2005,
and 2006. Levasseur was also
named 2005 Performing Artist of
The Year, by the Association for
Promotion of Campus Activities
(APCA).
The idea of musicians coming
to play for University students
is an idea that many support.
“I’m all for it. It gives students
an opportunity to enjoy good
music while eating lunch or just
hanging out,” McGee says.
Levasseur will continue to tour
this fall before taking a break
till April. Levasseur’s ability to
play good music while getting
the crowd to laugh, makes him
an artist not to miss.

Talent show, continued from page 1
For the trio’s last act, Cornwell
prepares to throw a knife through
an apple placed on Flores’ head.
With the audience counting down
to one, the boys prepare for the
greatest feat of the evening. The
tension in the crowd builds as the
countdown hits one and the trio,
instead of throwing the knife,
breaks into cheers of disbelief at
the audience, as the boys were
never planning on throwing the
knife. The audience erupts in
laughter as the boys take their
bows and exit the stage.
This act of magic and comedy
may have provoked the greatest
amount of audience excitement
at September 18’s second annual
talent show, but it was Angie
Cox and her medley of Jewel
songs that captured the hearts of
many, including the judges.
The FAB-sponsored event
was a night full of talent and
prizes for all students to enjoy.
The show started off with door
prizes for the audience including
gift cards to St. Louis Bread
Company and Schnucks. Also
included in the night’s festivities
were refreshments for everyone
to enjoy. All the free food
(and talent of course!) drew in
quite a crowd to cheer on the

contestants.
The evening started out with
Dominick Dimanche reciting
one of his own pieces of poetry.
The audience grew hushed as
they took in his eloquent words
of rhyme. To twist things up
a bit, Jen Enright and Valerie
Dillard had the crowd watching
in amazement as the girls mimed
their way through a ballet
routine, a techno jazz piece, and
finally mime in a box.
Next came the singing portion
of the evening as we had
Melissa Janes, singing a capella
to “Summertime,” originally
composed by George Gershwin
for the musical Porgy’ and Bess.
Angie Cox performed her own
medley of Jewel songs that she
sang while playing her guitar.
Finally Catherine Bono, sang to
“My Immortal” by Evanescence.
After hearing all three of these
ladies sing their hearts out, it
would be a very tough decision
for the judges to make, and there
were still three acts to go!
Comedy hour began with
Flores, Koehler, and Cornwell.
After the magical trio left the
stage, Tim Morgan entered the
stage and began his stand-up

comedic skit that entailed his life
growing up with crazy parents
and how to manage college
life, mainly managing the girls.
After he had made everyone in
the audience laugh, the last act
of the night came to stage. Scott
Porter performed a song he wrote
on his guitar. Porter exited the
stage to a standing ovation from
the crowd.
The conclusion of the night
left three lucky contestants
richer than they were before they
walked in the doors to the Cafe.
In third place, Scott Porter with
his guitar and lyrics. Second
prize went to Adam, Dan and
Alex and their magical trio of
mind reading and futuristic
predictions. Last but not least
came Cox with her first prize
winning medley of Jewel songs.
The night’s success was
obvious to most. “The talent
show went really well. We had
a large crowd...I hope more
people come and participate
next year,” Lauren Weissler,
President of FAB, says.

TINA ROWLES
Angie Cox performs at the talent show with her guitar.
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Griffin
Spirit Week promotes unity
By: Tina Rowles,

Copy Editor

The week of October 9th, FAB
challenged students to show their
Griffin pride. The week was
full of sporting events and FABsponsored events for students to
come and show off their school
spirit. Chris Gill, Director of
Student Affairs, explained that the
purpose behind spirit week was
simply to promote school spirit
and hopefully students would
show pride in their school.
The Griffin Girls put on a
terrific show Wednesday night,
the 11th, as they sponsored the
Mr. Fontbonne Beauty Contest.
The men stole the scene as they
took the stage in their casual and
evening wear. No beauty contest
is complete without a talent portion
and these men held nothing back.
At the end of the night, a winner
was crowned and the crowd was

able to view some talent, if not by
the contestants, then by the Griffin
Girls themselves who performed
their home routine for the crowd.
On Thursday evening, comedian
Buzz Sutherland stopped in to
offer some comedic relief for
students. It was an evening of
laughs as Sutherland, on his first
visit, humored a crowd of over
one hundred students.
On Friday, October 13th, the
women’s volleyball game was this
year’s pick for the Spirit Game.
Students packed the gym for the 7
p.m. game versus Eureka College.
Even though Spirit Week ended
with a loss for the women’s team,
there was a huge amount of student
support decked out in University

apparel to cheer the team on.

Lacrosse teams

Musicians fill DSAC
with tranquil notes

•Student athletes Patrick Zeis and Krista Brown share
their stories from the men’s and women’s lacrosse
teams, respectively.

He said...

By: Patrick Zeis,

Reporter

On Wednesday, Oct. 11, Florez
brought their soulful musical act
to students, during their lunch
hour, in the DSAC.
Florez played many of their own
hits, while including cover songs
from some of their most influential
peers. Free CDs were given away
to audience members who could
answer what artist originally sang
certain songs. Florez credits Stevie
Ray Vaughn, Pearl Jam, and Jimi
Hendrix for having an influence
on their playing style and honored
them all with a tribute song.
Flroez’s newly released album
In Flight, was seen at the top of
the charts on awarestore.com. The
band played songs like “Natalie,”
“All’s Well,” and “In Flight” for
the attentive crowd in the DSAC.
Many students enjoyed the
music during their lunch time, as
opposed to the normal silence.
“What is better than this? You
get to enjoy lunch and listen to a
good band at the same time,” Sam
Spallitta, sophomore, says.
Florez, whose motto is “Brining
Chocolate to a Bubblegum World,”
is made up of five close friends.

Alex Florez, the lead vocalist, is
the key contributor to the band.
Other band members include Dana
Brewster, guitar, Eric Huffman,
bass, Josh Robinson, drums,
and Dusty Emerick, who plays a
plethora of instruments. Dusty has
earned the title of a “handyman,”
because he plays the keys,
banjo, and harmonica while also
contributing to the vocals. The five
members of Florez live together in
Nashville, Tenn., as they continue
to pursue their musical ambitions.
“I think Florez has got a chance
to be a big time band. They go
about their business the right way,
and you can tell,” Spallitta says.
Florez has played with a diverse
group of artist and bands in the
recent past. They have opened for
and played with the likes of Gavin
DeGraw, Will Hoge, and Robert
Randolph.
The band will continue to tour
throughout the fall and winter. As
for the near future, keep expect to
hear one of their new songs on the
radio.

By: Patrick Zeis,
Reporter

It was an early morning in
September as my fellow “laxers”
and I gathered for the first day of
practice. We did not know what
to expect, other than the fact that
before practice started we would
have to run a two-mile test. We
each other questions, like “What
are we going to do after the run?”
and, “How long are we going to
practice today?” But as the whistle
sounded to start the run, chatter
turned to silence. As eight laps
gradually dwindled down to none,
we had finished what we thought
was going to be the hardest part
of practice. But four hours (and
a whole lot of puking) later, I am
sure some would beg to differ. This
was only the start of a month long
workout that left many players
wondering if this University was
the right place for them.
As September moved along, the
team continued to improve. The 6
a.m. workouts, which could only
lead to noise complaints from

residence in the area, kept us
laughing. As the cops would show
up to Gay Field and say, “You
guys can’t blow that whistle,” or
“You gotta keep the noise down,”
we would just chuckle and get
back to work.
Day by day, practice by practice,
we found ourselves becoming
less individualized and, well,
more of a team. After a month of
hard work and early morning, it
was time to compete, which was
something that coach Silva had
stressed as important in the short
time we spent with him. The Fall
Face Off had arrived. The event
was traditionally a chance for
Division I teams to bring local
players back to the area, while
competing with some of the best
teams in the country. But this
year was different—the first ever
NCAA lacrosse team from the
state of Missouri would now take
center stage.
As the whistle blew to start our
first scrimmage against Denison
University, a NCAA quarterfinalist

last season, we knew we could
compete. A 5-3 loss left us
pondering and after another
scrimmage versus Wheeling
Jesuit and another loss, many
of us were left scratching our
heads. With our big showdown
against the University of
Wittenberg looming, the team
gathered to hear encouragement
and motivation from our coach.
‘Tve made an executive decision
to go for the win in this next
game,” coach Silva says.
It was the game we had waited
over a month for, and as the final
buzzer sounded, the scoreboard
read Fontbonne-11, Wittenberg7. We were oveijoyed by
the happiness of defeating
an established Division III
program, and even better, in
front of a massive crowd. As the
celebration was taking place,
many of the kids realized that
this is what all the hard work
was for. The joy of winning and
coming together as a team.
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irough Spirit Week
Comedian gets many laughs,
some criticism from DSAC crowd
By: Chrystal Edwards,

Reporter

sAe said...
By: Krista Brown,

Features Editor
For us women “laxers,”
there was a bit more bonding
than puking in our fall ball
experience (though for the boys,
that puking must have paid off
when facing Wittenburg). In
September, probably more that
80% of girls on the team began
as first-time players in the game
of lacrosse, so it was definitely
a learning experience for all of
us. We had a hugely diverse turn
out, from basketball players to
bookworms to former soccer
and softball lovers looking to
try something new. Coach O
and our experienced captains
took us newbies under their
wings and taught us all about
the game of lacrosse. We
learned how to throw, catch,
cradle, scoop grounders, and
yes-check. Unlike the men’s
team, the majority of us women
were inexperienced and joined
lacrosse to stay in shape, meet
new people, or simply because
we were curious.
What became of this curiosity?
Well, for me, I gained a whole
team of new friends and fell in
love with the game of lacrosse.
1 found myself doodling
lacrosse sticks in class and

daydreaming about learning new
dodges or cradling techniques.
Lacrosse had quickly become a
retreat where I could go to forget
all the stresses of having 18 hours
worth of classes and just have some
fun.
As our September and
October practices moved along,
we also had to deal with 6 a.m.
workouts and the challenge of
trying to whisper during practice
at Gay Field. We, however, met
the challenge and never had to deal
with the Clayton police coming to
hassle us. Coach O’s threatening
glares towards anyone who spoke
above a murmur were more than
enough to keep us quiet.
Although our fall ball tournament
may not have been as successful
as the men’s, it definitely showed
us what we need to work on and,
more importantly, it showed us
the potential that we have to grow
and improve and compete with
more established programs from
other Universities. We enjoyed
participating in the first-ever
lacrosse game played on the home
turf, Centene Stadium at Gay
Field—and as Coach O said, we
enjoyed “making history.” More
importantly, though, we were
proud to see the men’s team’s
support for us as they sat in the
cold waving their purple and gold
pom-poms. It was a fun learning
experience for all of us... and
besides-we held our own against
Kansas University. That was a
close match. Lindenwood? I don’t
wanna talk about it.

Students rushed in from the cold,
eager to laugh, to see funny man
Jeff “Buzz” Sutherland perform
in the Dunham Student Activity
Center at 9:00 P.M. on Thursday
October 12, 2006.
Sutherland cracked all sorts of
jokes to keep students wanting
more. For instance, he talked
about the popular show Cops
and how the cameraman must be
constantly panting for breath to
film the shot of the perfect sucker
punch of the crazed criminals.
For his next joke, he said that his
favorite show, Crocodile Hunter,
was canceled. As the crowd issued
a dismaying “Oooh,” Sutherland
replied, “What was it too soon?”
Sutherland is happily married
but he has a personal outlook on
marriage for other men who may
be willing to take the plunge. “If
a man wants to gets married, run
Forest run! Men think that when
making a mistake that saying I
love you will fix everything,” he
said. As he said this, Sutherland
made the “whap” sound when duct
tape is taken off the roll, causing
students to burst into laughter.
Another
topic
Sutherland
discussed
involved
an
inappropriate game of scrabble
he played with his wife and his

mother-in-law while his kids were
present in the room. “It was my
turn to put a word down and my
mother-in-law put down the word
‘sack’ and I put down ‘nut’ in
front of it. My wife said ‘there are
children here,”’ Sutherland said.
Whenever Sutherland would
imitate his wife or just talking
regularly
throughout
his
performance, he would talk as if
he was the church lady character
played by Dana Carvey from
Saturday Night Live. He talked
about how he used to interact
with his own mother and how he
could say anything to his mom
while she was vacuuming. One
day, his mother got wise and when
he was getting mad at his mother
and saying some words that were
inappropriate for a child to say,
she set him straight.
Sutherland encouraged the
audience to keep laughing during
his performance. “Don’t hold it
in, it is okay,” he said. He also
mentioned an interesting way to
wake up someone on a road trip.
“If you are driving with someone,
and they fall asleep, pull over to
a rest stop and start screaming
really loud in their ear. Plan
on them having an accident on
themselves,” Sutherland said.
Later, Sutherland asked ifanyone
had ridden in an ambulance, and
one student replied that his mom

had crushed her foot and he started
laughing. After a hearty laugh,
Sutherland inquired as to why
they were both laughing.
Sutherland says he talks like
Donald Duck to senior citizens
who are in the shopping mall and
says “afleck” just to annoy them
for fun. “Want to hear my hand
puppet sing a song?” he said to the
audience. The audience cheered,
“Yes!” A Black Eyed Peas song,
“Shut Up,” was being played as
Sutherland motioned his hand to
lip-synch with the song. There
was a bad word in part of the song,
so Sutherland yelled at his hand
for saying such a word.
More duck noises quacked their
way into the performance. “Here’s
a duck in the throws of ecstasy
talking like a cat with hairball
in its throat saying, ‘who’s your
daddy,”’ he said. The crowd
especially laughed at this joke,
even going so far as to bang on
the table in an attempt to contain
themselves.
Another anecdote involved
Sutherland choosing his family’s
dog’s name, which was assigned
by his wife. “I chose ‘treadmill’
because she is just going to get
tired of the dog and put it in the
basement like our treadmill, and

Please see “Comedian”
on page 7.

Student proposes plan to raise pride
By: Krista Brown,

Features Editor
Just the other day, while
enjoying a nice hot Starbucks latte
in our newly improved Dunham
Student Activity Center, I began to
notice something that eventually
developed into an alarming,
disturbing realization.
See, after noticing a University
student walking through the
DSAC wearing a Mizzou hoodie,
and another sporting a Truman
State University tee, I decided out
of sheer curiosity (or maybe as
part of my unconscious plan to put
off studying for a physical science
exam) to count the number of
people that I saw representing
other colleges and the number of
those claiming allegiance to the
University with their attire.
The results were shocking. After
about a half hour of lunchtime
rush, I tallied 18 people donning
shirts or sweatshirts from other
schools and a whopping 6—yes,
6—with University apparel.
My original reaction to this
discovery was that there has to
be a reasonable explanation. It

could be the high prices of apparel
in the bookstore. Or, maybe it is
the small selection offered here
at the University. After much
deliberation, though, I realized
that the student body as a whole
is simply lacking in the area of
school spirit.
So, what began as a small
survey of clothing worn in the
Caf’ became a major realization—
one that I have decided to propose
a solution to. Yes, I have come
up with an idea to help boost the
University’s amount of school
spirit, one that I think will benefit
this institute as a whole. The
suggestion is as follows:
Any student and/or staff member
heard speaking and/or behaving in
such a way that would contradict
an idea of complete and total
school spirit will be punished.
Severely.
Punishment #1: A “time
out” session ... in the terrifying
basement of Medaille. First
offense, 1 hour. Second offense, 1
week. (Survivor: Cook Islands—
Meet Survivor: Medaille)

Punishment #2: One full day
of mopping up the lakes—I mean,
puddles—in the parking lot after a
good hard rain. (Galoshes will not
be provided).
Punishment #3: Exile... The
offender will be sent to the old
blackout tunnels/caverns located
underground campus. Without a
flashlight. (Good luck!)
While these punishments may
seem harsh, they are ultimately for
the greater good of this University.
Think about it: students will
no longer complain about the
University’s
awful
parking
condition or unbelievably skyhigh tuition costs. They will be
encouraged to look past the petty
inconveniences of the University
(see: Commuter Cup Chronicles,
page 4) or face unsympathetic
consequences. Students will be
equipped with a newfound pride
in the University and everything
about it—including, of course, its
wonderful name-bearing apparel
(which may be purchased in the
University bookstore for $24.95
and up).
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Leveling out the
dating play field
By: Cherell Johnson,
Reporter
The road to new relationships
can be more like a roller coaster
with up and downs and several
twists and turns. Looking for
a new mate (especially for
females) at the University may
be a challenge, because women
outnumber men on this college
campus, and many other colleges
across the nation. However, do
not be dismayed by the lack
or overabundance of potential
partners. David Wygant, a dating
consultant much like Will Smith
in the movie “Hitch,” gave the
University a visit, to offer some
savvy dating advice and give
hope to those students in search
of a potential mate.
Wygant’spresentationprovided
the audience with information
about where to potentially meet
prospective mates, and helped
to boost confidence for those
students looking for a new
approach.
One of the topics Wygant
presented was advice on
meeting new people. "Work
within your strengths. If sitting
in a bar to meet someone new is
not the most comfortable place,
then try going to Starbucks,
or a Home Depot. Try using
normal everyday places like
the grocery store or the laundry
mat to meet new people and
use your conversational skills.
Everywhere you go is an
opportunity to meet someone
new... as for the ladies, don’t
be afraid to approach a guy and
spark up a new conversation.
This is an intimidating challenge
for most ladies, but often times
men are just as intimidated.
People are naturally attracted to
others with smiles and energy,”
Wygant said. So do not be afraid
to shine those pearly whites at
the next person that passes by,
because it may just brighten his
or her day.
The dating pool has now been
expanded, but there is still work

to be done in the areas of small
talk. Pickup lines such as “Girl
your feet must be tired, cause you
been running through my mind
all day” are used for openers.
Please remember that pickup
lines are also a great way to be
introduced to the evil stare along
with a nice “hello” to the sole of
three inch heel. “Pickup lines
only work on girls you do not
really want to date. If you think
there is something you would
like to talk about, or something
you want to know-ask,” Dan
Adkisson, senior, says.
Wygant suggested making
observations that could lead
to a conversation.
Two of
the greatest pickup lines that
Wygant offered are, ‘Excuse me,
I have a question’ or ‘can I have
your opinion on something?’
“These questions open up a road
to talk about everyone’s favorite
subject, themselves,” Wygant
said.
Now that steps have been
taken to go to the right places,
and say the right things, a good
piece of advice to keep the
momentum going according to
Wygant is to “put an expiration
date on telephone numbers or
emails.” In order to ensure not
to continue to get caught up in
the day dreams and fantasies of
what could be, give an expiration
date, and on that date, forget
about the person. One could
still accept the phone call, or
email after the expiration date,
and this may lead to a fun-filled,
interesting conversation, which
could lead to a great relationship
or friendship.
Finding new relationships can
always be a challenge, especially
to those that are shy or not very
out-going.
However, flirting
and meeting new people should
be fun-filled challenge that can
lead to enriching relationship.
College is only one stage of life,
and there will always be chances
to meet the love of one’s life, or
just the next coffee date.

Student enjoys American
attitudes Grecian way of life
By: Chrystal Edwards.
Reporter
A native of Greece, David
Blackbum took a break from
going to the beach, eating
on the beach and watching
movies outside in the open-air
restaurants and movie theaters,
to come here for school.
Blackbum says the school
system in Greece is much
different from the school system
here in the United States. “Public
schools are very competitive and
students in their senior year of
high school take a test to evaluate
their knowledge. The students
that pass the test get to go to
college for free, paid exclusively
by the government. The only
colleges that cost money are the
few private universities that are
in Greece,” Blackbum says.
Blackbum is from Athens,
Greece but grew up in a town
called Corinth. His parents met
romantically. “My father was an
American navy marine who was
stationed in Greece and there he
met my mother who was Greek.
They got married, traveled all
over Europe and had three baby
boys,” Blackbum says. When
Blackbum was four years old, he
and his family moved to Texas.
Blackbum’s
father worked
for the Federal Emergency
Management Agency (FEMA).
According
to
Blackbum,
America has helped his family
tremendously. “My older brother
wanted to come to St. Louis
because Washington University
has the top Neurosurgeon

I go to dinner on the balconies
of people’s houses I know or on
the beach,” Blackbum says. He
also likes to go island-hopping
to islands like Santa Rinis and
Miykonos.
Despite
his
welcoming
experiences in St. Louis, there are
times when Blackbum travels to
see his family. “I usually see my
parents and grandparents when
I go to Greece in the summer
and during Christmas when they
come to the states,” Blackbum
says.
There is the good and the bad
about every place, and what
Blackbum does not like about
Greece is the slack he receives
about being a native Greek
person and now living in the
U.S. “1 played with some semipro European players who were
giving me a hard time about
living in the U.S. and being
from Greece, The U.S. is more
accepting of immigrants and
is a more open society, while
Greece is more nationalistic and
not as accepting of non-Greeks
(Italians),” he says.
On the other hand. Blackbum
says that Greek people are very
hospitable, genuine and fun
loving people. Greek people
are into having fun and not as
into their jobs, and draw more
of their focus into family life.
“My favorite thing about Greece
is how it mixed of culture and
beauty. Greece is amazing and
remarkable,” Blackbum says.

Program in the country. My other
brother got a great opportunity
from Washington University and
became a lawyer,” Blackbum
says.
Before transferring here,
Blackbum went to Brookhaven
University in Texas for soccer.
He had to have two knee surgeries
as a result of his aggressive
playing. “I decided to come
to St. Louis and live with my
older brother to try something
different. I chose to come here
because I wanted a small school
setting and I thought it would be
good for meeting people, and 1
believe I made a smart choice by
coming here,” Blackbum says.
“Some of the soccer players
from our school saw me in the
locker room and invited me to
play with them and hang out
after practices and they were
really friendly,” he says.
When Blackbum returns to
Greece, he enjoys hanging out
with his friends and going out
to clubs like any other young
person, “Most of the nightclubs
in Corinth are open on the beach
specifically for the summer,
versus clubs in the U.S. that are
open year round,” Blackbum
says.
Besides going out to the club
with his friends, they like to play
soccer and go to the beach on a
daily basis. Blackbum likes
to engage in other recreational
activities, as well. “When in
Greece I go shopping in small
family-owned stores in the center
of towns and cities, not in malls.
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Four-wheeled fundraiser accelerates kindness

A sample of the cars that were present during the 2nd Annual Klocke Memorial Car Show on September 30, 2006.

By: Lisa Wolk,
Editor-in-Chief
On September 30, 2004, 24-year
old Brian Klocke said goodbye
to his five-year old daughter
Alyssa. He did not know it
at the time, but that morning
would be his last to look into his
daughter’s eyes. On his way to
work, Klocke’s motorcycle was
struck by a tractor trailer that
had errantly crossed the median.
Klocke did not survive.
Now two years later, Klocke’s
friends and family members have

gathered in the parking lot of
P' r Performance in St. Charles
to raise money for Alyssa Marie
Dobner-Klocke’s trust fund,
since Klocke died without having
a life insurance policy in place.
This fundraiser did not take the
form of a concert or a dinner
event; rather, it took the form of
Klocke’s favorite hobby: a car
show. This car show, back for
its second year, was organized
by the Gateway J-Body Owners
club, which Klocke helped to
start and served as co-President.
Scott Kurtz, senior, is amember
of the club and volunteered to

Comedian, cont’d from pg 5
then 1 told my wife I loved her,”
he said. The crowd went wild
for this joke and said, “Oooh.”
“The next time you see a mime,
make him mad by gesturing
to put money in his pocket,”
Sutherland said. Another part
of the show that had the crowd
laughing was when he saw a
Dannette Mossi, freshman, on
her cell phone and took it from
her and sung into the phone with
his duck voice, “Oooh that feels
so good.”
“He was funny. I felt like
I was in high school all over
again, when the teacher took my
cell phone. I’m glad I was not
talking to someone important or
else there would be bad words,”
Mossi says.
Sutherland also taught two
male students how to dance
“Buzz Sutherland” style. “These
guys are tragically white and
cannot dance. I'm going to call
them ‘pudding’ and ‘cupcake,’”
Sutherland said. “Pudding” and
“cupcake” were dancing like
they were riding saddles. Buzz

Sutherland closed the show with
a crowd-pleasing light show.
Kevin Brightman, junior, who
Sutherland named “muffin,”
volunteered to do the light show
with him, not knowing what he
was in for. Sutherland brought
out four green lights. He gave
“muffin” two green lights, and
told him to put them up his nose
and move them to the beat of the
music. As a country song began
to play the crowd clapped along,
Brightman and Sutherland did
their own musical nose show.
Audience
reactions
to
Sutherland’s performance were
mixed, but positive overall. “I
thought the performance was
funny, but the Donald Duck
thing was too low-brow and
dumb,” Angela Poletti, senior,
says.
“I liked the whole bit with the
Donald Duck thing. I thought
that when Dannette’s phone
got taken it was very funny,”
Dominic Dimanche, sophomore,
says.

help out at the event. He arrived
at PDr Performance shortly
after seven a.m., eager to assist
with anything he could—except
judging the cars. “There was a
little too much pressure there,”
Kurtz says. Instead, he helped
with setting up the registration
tables, trophies, and tallying
the judges’ score cards after the
judging was completed.
The memorial car show
brought out 58 different vehicles,
18 more than last year’s event,
raising a total of $1,000.
The show was advertised at
FindAutoEvents.com,
and

through the distribution of flyers
by club members. Due to the
success of this year's and last
year’s events, the club looks to
host the show again next year,
although planning has not yet
started.
The cars that were present at
the event ranged from late model
sports cars, including Chevrolet
Corvettes and a Dodge Viper,
to hot rod staples as the 1932
Pontiac Tudor Sedan, to muscle
cars such as the 1970 Plymouth
Duster 340. In addition, there
was a plethora of late model
sport compacts, both import and

LISA WOLK

domestic, and several trucks. Of
course, there are certain cars that
stood out more than others. “The
[2005] Lotus Elise there really
caught my eye,” Kurtz says.
The car show was a tremendous
success and serves as evidence
that a tragedy does not always
have to inspire more tragedy—
it can also inspire charity and
kindness. “People should see
what a difference a good group
of people can make,” Greg
Klocke, Brian Klocke’s father,
says.

Last time I checked it wasn't
a crime to have knowledge.
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Student’s tumultuous love
affair arrives at a dismal end
By: Rachel Whitener,
Reporter
There was a time when I was
happy. It seems so long ago
now, but nothing can shake my
memory of the events.
I enrolled in school as a
commuter and learned that
buying a commuter cup would
entitle me to forever free
beverages, at least for one year.
The thought of fresh coffee with
my morning classes enticed me.
So 1 took one of those soughtafter cups and made it my own.
It was beautiful, chrome, with
the University’s name printed
in black on the side, a black lid,
and a narrow foam-cushioned
bottom.
For the next 170 days, I could
drink for free. But after those
first few weeks, I could not
deny that there was more to the
relationship than saving money.
The cup became my sacred
vessel. I took it everywhere. We
fit together, its smooth, slender
handle in my soft fingers, its
round base in my cup holder,
and its rim against my lips.
Then I started to notice little
things about my love. There
was a tiny crack between the
lid and rim, and sombhbU' drips
would find their way from that
space to the leg of my pants.
This occurred more frequently
as time went on, but what could
I do? Give up the best thing to
ever happen to me? Out of the
question.
1 lived with the drips, but
then things began to escalate.
Oddities turned into major
frustrations. One day I washed
my cup by hand (the commuter
cups are not dishwasher-safe)
and set it on my kitchen sink to
dry. Several hours later, I picked
it up to find a pale orangey ring.
1 placed the cup on a napkin but
later was confronted with only a
larger, dingier, orangier mess.
This prompted a close
examination of the cup revealing
an inner and outer shell. Liquid
had become trapped between the
two and leaked out the bottom,
causing the orange corrosion.
I left the cup to drain and then
carried it to school along with my
hope that things were going to
be okay again. But my precious
only turned against me. It leaked
whenever 1 tipped the rim to my
mouth. It left disgusting liquidy
rings on every surface. Between
the coffee and my streaming

Stale meal plans
make no cents
for residents
By: Dan Koehler,
Opinions Editor

RACHEL WHITENER
The commuter cup looks to be standing proudly, but it hides
dark secrets.
tears, my hands were endlessly
sticky.
1 could not take it. I was a
broken wreck. Eventually, I had
to choose. It was my cup or my
sanity. And one day, I went to
school... alone.
The day I broke ties with my
cup was September 27, 2005.
A new school year gave way
to many new things: friends,
classes and new commuter cups.
Reluctantly I tried to forget the
trauma that plagued me the
previous year, but the bittersweet
memory of the chrome could
not escape my head. I was
convinced I could never feel that
way again.
But I met another, and
everything was different. This
cup was unforgettable. It was
smooth, sleek plastic, its figure
a cylindrical work of art. It
had a twist-on lid, black handle
(bigger than my last) and black
plastic base, and the color
- mesmerizing, translucent, a
purple haze that clouded my
eyes. I could not look away. It
was as purple as burnt lavender,
purple as the Northern Lights,
purple like Tinky-Winky (the
purple Teletubby).
I would have this cup, a release

from all previous and lingering
disappointment. It never left
my sight, resting in my hands
and warming my insides with its
liquid. It stood at attention as I
slept, a shining sentinel on the
night stand.
One day I was walking, my
cup placed solidly in the bag
slung over my back and strapped
across my chest. The wind hit
my backside and I felt a liquid
sensation grow across my butt
and down my right thigh. I never
saw it coming. My bag could
not even save me. I told myself
it was just an accident, but after
that came only paranoia as I
watched the cup continuously,
waiting.
Betrayal came again, and this
time, it was too great. Once the
lid leaking started, I had to walk
away immediately. Today is
October 25th, 2006, and I have
been without a cup for over a
month.
Nowadays, I carry change for a
soda. I drink from a leakless can
and when empty, I lift it from a
ringless table and throw it away.
It gets a little easier every day. I
try to think about the good times,
and someday, maybe 1 will learn
to trust again.
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Money. Some say it is the root
of all evil, not Asian Bird Flu, as
some had suspected. Everyone
works to have more of it and
most of us cannot get enough
of it. We hate to lose it or feel
cheated out of it as well. And
as college students, we cling
onto every penny as if it were an
episode of “Grey’s Anatomy.’’
So when we are cheated out of
the little money we have, it is
frustrating and angering. Well,
I hate to be the bearer of bad
news bears (Walter Matthau),
but some students are getting
cheated out of money and the
sad thing is, they may not even
realize it.
The student body I am referring
to is the residents and where
they are getting robbed deals
with their meal money. Imagine
a student walking through the
Meadow with a heavily laden
meal card. As the clock strikes
12, ringing in Thursday, resetting
the meal week, the Platoon music
is cued as he drops to his knees
realizing all the meals he has lost
and bemoans, “Why?!!” If only
he had gotten his moneys’ worth
for his meals.
Most do not care to know how
the meal plans work. They line
up like mindless automatons
grunting “food, food” in unison
as they just swipe their cards
and pray Ryan has something
edible besides pizza and salad.
But there are actually three
different meal plans, the 10, 14,
and 19 meal per week plans. I
have opted for the 14 meal per
week which costs around 1281
Wendy’s Frosties. Once the
meals are used up for a given
week, the resident may not use
his or her meal plan anymore.
This is rarely an issue. The
issue comes into play when the
resident does not use all of the
meals. It would seem logical
that the meal plan would use a
Cingular-type roll over plan, or
we would get the money back in
our pockets. However, this is far
from the case.
Enough dancing around the
issue. I cannot hold it back any
longer. If a resident does not use
all of his or her meals for a given
week, they are lost forever, much
like the Holy Grail or my pride
when I was ridiculed as a child.
(How was I supposed to know
Elmo is a boy? I certainly would
not have tickled as much).
As a college student pressed
for money, this meal plan
dilemma makes no cents at all.
If someone pays for a service,
and his or her expectations are

not met, there is usually a refund
handed back or at least some
other type of compensation.
I’m sure the Yankees would like
some of their money back from
A-Rod.
This is not the case with our
meal plans. Other universities,
like Mizzou, have caught on to
this phenomenon and are now
using what is cleverly known
as “Campus Cash.”
This
revolutionary system works like
this: all the money a student
pays for meals is put onto a card.
Every time the students swipe
that card to buy meals, coffee,
a snack from the bookstore, or
George’s autograph, money is
taken away from their balance
and they have the ability to use
this card until all the money is
gone.
This seems to be the current
wave of universities, but some
administration members may
not see this as a valid option. To
them, I propose this solution. If
they are worried about students
using up all of their money
within the first week of school,
we can still use the cap option,
limiting how much money a
student uses per week. And if
the student does not use up all of
his or her money for a particular
week, it should roll over onto
the next week’s balance. At
semester’s end. if the student
has any money left over, he or
she should get it back. They
will inevitably put this money
back into the system for next
semester’s meals, so it is a win
win situation. It will guarantee
the students all the pizza and
salad they can eat.
This system would prove more
feasible than our current plan. It
seems ridiculous that if we want
a personal pizza over in the Caf’
we need an extra dollar, plus our
meal plan. It is just as absurd
that we are unable to purchase
Starbucks Coffee with our meal
plans as well.
Now the question is raised for
how to change this issue since
it has been brought into the
limelight. While it seems logical
to confront AmeriServe, they do
not determine our meal plans.
They simply prepare food and
serve it to us. Residential Life
is the answer to our questions.
This is a simple issue that can
be resolved.
Just shoot an
email over to student.issues@
fontbonne.edu and Student
Issues Chair Allison Wagner will
be more than happy to go to the
plate and help resolve this issue
just as soon as the latest episode
of “Grey’s Anatomy” is over.

